
The President Stands or Falls by the League of Nations
PARIS, February 17.

¦*r"W" y IT1I the departuro of President

^ ,% / Wilson on February 13 one

W W phase of tho peace conference
is clearly determined. The

publication of the constitution of the
league of nations at the moment of the
president's departure was an obvious en-

jetvor to make a report of progress so far

schieved, and it is fair to say to the out¬

side world that while commissions have
been appointed the league of nations cove¬

nant represents the actual achievement of
two months of the Paris conference.
\Ye have now to examine the success or

failure of Mr. Wilson in the two months of
L'uropean negotiations which followed his
break with every precedent and every tra-

dition of American history in coming to

L'urope. How far has the President suc¬

ceeded and justified his journey? How far
has he failed? These are questions that
will be asked most insistently on all sides.
At the outset it must be clear that Mr.

Wilson's success was beyond the expecta-
tions of most, but it is hardly less true
that his stay in Europe since the first two
or three weeks has proved an anti-climax,
and that he has left the conference weaker
ln influence than at any moment since his
arWat.
The reasons for this slow but sure de-

cline of the President's prestige if not
power in Paris are not far to snek. Mr.
Wilson came to a France exhausted with
four and a half years of her struggle
against Germany, hardly yet able to believe
herself victorious, and bearing wounds still
unhesled, still capable of becoming fatal.

Europe's
Expectancy
Coming to France, Mr. Wilson was wel-

comed as he was in England, as he was in
Italy, as a symbol, as an assurancc, alike in
the reconstruction of the world and of re-

organization of international affairs, which
WOuld make new wars impossible; and he
was gladiy hailed in France as the spokes-
man of tho ally which had come to the
battleiiel.l at a critical moment, with de-
cisive aid, to insure to France repayment
for her loss and protection as to the
future.

I have tricd very often in these dis-
patches of mine to indicate how deeply into
the Freneh soul had sunk alike the German
menace of half a century and German bar-
barisni of tho last four and a half years.
No nation in the world looks more eagerly
to a league of nation3 as a promise of a

new world than France, but no great nation
had suffered on its own soil a millionth
part as much as France, and no nation was
therefore necessarily so eompletely com-

mitted to take material guarantees against
the future, guarantees which would prevent
a repetition of 1914, if the league of nations
should become another sCVap of paper.
Mr. Wilson's failure in France, so far as

1t was a failure, lay in his concentrating
his attention and encrgy upon the league
ii nations to tho utter exclusion of that
oltar equally great problem before the
Freneh, the problem of security against the
fnturc. To a nation whose factories had
been pystematically destroyed, whose fields
had been swept of fruit trees, whose vil-
lage3 had been ruincd, Mr, Wilson spoke
only of abstract principles. He talked.or
he aeemed to talk.thus in the presence of
some of the most solid and solemn facts in
til human history.

he Never
Went to See
A sing'.c incident determined largely the

current of Freneh fceling. It was the hope
of all France that Mr. Wilson would go to
the northern provinces and see with his
own eyes not alone the destruction of bat¬
tle, but the wanton and selfish devastation
of the German soldiers, whose single pur¬
pose it was to eliminate France and Bel-
riurn from the economic life of the world
*nd then to take the place made vacant.
This Mr. Wilson never did. As a result,Ataericans, and particularly American cor-
fespondents in Europe reporting the peace
tonference, similarly failed to examine this
Phase of the Freneh case.
Evc-n more than this, if not in the case

oi Mr. Wilson, in the case of some of those
«lose!y associated with him in his mission,
were developed a certain impatience and

intolerance of the Freneh view. The Freneh
passion for protcction agnfnst another com¬

ing of the Germans was easily translated
into the renaissance of Freneh chauvinism
and Freneh materiallsm, while on the
Freneh side there was silence, then sus-

picion, and at last profound disappointment,
a feeling that America had changed her po¬
sition with respect to France.

This Freneh feeling was intensified hy
the fact that the British, without reserva-
tion, bent their efforts and their energies
to the realization of the league of nations,
and suppWted Mr. Wilson, or seemed to
support him, in at least temporarily set-
ting aside those questions which for France,
and France alone, were auestions of life
and death. Into Freneh feeling and into
Freneh life there crept a very clear sense,
not only of isolation. but of desertion.
France, with her terrible wounds still
open, had a feeling that her'great Allies,
without whose aid nothing was possible,
had turned their attention in another di-
rection.

Blasted
Hopes

In the mcantimc, accentuating this Freneh
8entiment, there arose the impressive spec-
tacle of Germany reordering her affairs,
reorganizing her resources, daily becoming
more defiant in tho presence of her con-
querors, and alike in Austria and in Po-
land pursuing her old materialistic ambi-
tions in her old imperialistic spirit. While
the Allies argued over questions and man-
datories in Asia Minor, or Central Africa,
German armies advanced into Posen, Ger¬
man agents seized upon Austrian political

The Snowless Record of This Weird Winter
By S. K. Pearson, Jr.

Coupcrativc Obscrver, United States
Weather Bureau

DURING the last year or more,
New York and vicinity has expe¬
rienced about all varietics of
weather that might occur in a cen-

tury or perhaps since Hcndrick Hudson
sailed up the river now benring his name.

We all remember the destructive and
crippling antics of the weather last winter,
when more damage was sustained in the
eastern part of 'the country than a German
army might inflict. "Jack Frost" was the
chief disturbing element, but he was usual-
ly reinforced by "Old Boreas." Sometimes
"Jupiter Pluvius" would interfere and con-

Franee's Expectancy for His Aid in Quashing Ger¬
many; Her Disappointment at His Neglect--His

Prestige Founded on the League Alone
By Frank H. Simonds

machinery to bring about annexation of
seven million Austrians to Germany, and
once more on all German sides there was
raised the question of Alsace-Lorrainc.

In some, particularly in France, there had
been expectation that Mr. Wilson, whose
leadership at Paris was unchallenged,
whose power far surpassed that of any
other person, would exert this power, not
simply and exclusively to construction of
that great experiment which is the league
of nations, but at the same t»ime to render
Germany alike powerless to repeat her past
crimes and to rcsist payment for those
crimes, which was essential to the future
life of France.
One may not say to what extent circum-

stances were responsible, rather than de¬
sign, in the case of the policy pursued by
Mr. Wilson in France. Certainly his policy
would from the outset have been impossible
had he not received from Britain immediate
support. Like Mr. Wilson, the British rep¬
resentatives at Paris were willing to con-
centrate their attention first upon the
league of nations; like him, they consented

vert deep snow, ice and frozen ground into
slush and mud, but "Jack Frost" would fol-
low so quick on Jupiter's heels that the
soft and-liquid mixturos would soon be rc-
convertcd into dangerous and damaging ice.
In fact, "General Weather" did his utmost
to hold up ammunition and supplies and
foods of all kinds, to produce suffering
among us by delaying coal transportation,
and to incur additional damage and Incon-
veniencc by storms, accompanied by gale,
winds and rivers choked with ice, and in
some instances eompletely frozen over.
The most remarkable phenomenon during

all these abnormalitics was the coldest
known in the history of New York City,
when the mercury fell to 13 below zero on
December 30, 1917, the former record hav¬
ing been 6 below zero. In fact, the entire
month of December was the coldest on rec-

to the practical ignoring of German facts
which no Frenchman could ignore. The re¬
sponsibility for this ignoring of the prob¬
lem of making peace with Germany, as con-
trasted with the information of the leagueof nations, is, at least, as much British as
American.

Yet, we have to face the fact that because
Mr. Wilson came to Europe, not mcrely or
primarily, but almost exclusively interested
in the league of nations, because he had
ncither time nor apparently the necessary
interest to go to the ravaged areas, because
in all this course he was supported by the
British in Paris, there developed not only
coldness toward the President in France
but a clear division in the peace confer¬
ence itself.

I have said in my first dispatch to America
that President Wilson's coming had a great
and abiding value in that it stirrcd idealism
all over Europe, and in addition, particularly
in the case oT England, was a positive and
perhaps permanent contribution to Anglo-
American friendship. This I think remains
true, but it remains true with many modili-

orrl, nnd there have been but. few Januarys
nnd Februarys eolder than December, 1917,
whereas normally they would be consider-
ably eolder. In other words, New York City
experienced even eolder weather than is
normal for Buffalo, Rochester and Albany,
and about thc same as that usually occur-
ring at Lake George, N. Y., and Eastport,
Mc.
What n contrast (his is with thc

month of Decoinbcr, 1918, which has been
ono of the mildest of record and practically
snowless. But, dear Mr. Reader, do you re-
member August 7 this year, when you were
confmed in your oflice or store, or evon on

your vacation, that it was impossible to
lind a cocjI spot anywhere outside of your
bathtub or the ocean ? This day was the
warmest in the history of tho city, tho
morcury registering 102 degrces and break-

cations and qualifications since the time
when I wrote it. Since then we have framed
the league of nations, which may or may not
make future war impossible, and a repeti-
tion of the suffering of the last four and
a half years out of the question. But, while
we have been framing that league of nations,
Germany has risen from defeat defiant and
determined, and as a preliminary to the dis¬
cussion of that league of nations, we Allied
powers of the West have abdicated in
Russia, leaving it for the future to decido
whether the former Romanoff state shall
hereafter be Bolshevik or Bochc. At the
same time failure to take dctinite action
has fatally handicapped Poland, which must
after all be one of the cornerstones of New
Europe, and permitted it, already assailed
by Bolsheviks, Ukrainians and Germans, to
become involved in a tragic dispute with
the Czecho-Slovaks. Poland has been neg-
lectcd and the task of the cfeation ot" a
Polish state, whose value to future peace
is so great, has been mado difficult in tho

l extreme. We have sent food to Germany,
fcarful of German Bolsheviks, but we have

ing the former record in 1881 by 2 degrees.
What a strange coincidence that the low-

cst and highest temperature ever known
here should occur within only less than
eight months of each other. Tho fact that
this .happened during the war gives open¬
ing for opinion that 'thc: conflict was in
somo way or other rosponsiblc for these
abnormalities. The mental attitude of tho
public toward a theory of this nature is
always of great psychological interest, and
the writer and other scientists expected to
hear that these phenomena would generally
be attributed to the war. Reliable scien¬
tists, however, have not been able t0 find
any connection between the weather and
gunfire, the use of gases or liquid fire, c'tc.
The alleged connection between rainfall

and gunfire is a well worn controversy ln
, Europe', where during tho wct pcriods in

permitted starvation in Bohemia and an-

archy in Polr.nd.

Many
Problems Yet

AI! the many problems that confront the
peace conference on the material and polit¬
ical sides remain to be met. The frontiers
of Poland are not even provisionally de-
fined. Poland and Bohemia are at odds in
Silesia, Rumania and Serbia in Banat, the
old question between the southern Slavs
and the Italians is embittered as delay fol¬
lows delay. Syria has been permitted to
become a real wedge between British and
Freneh opinion.

The German has followed the course of
the Paris conference and changed his tone
from a whine to a threat in less than three
months after Ilindenburg had rccommended
an unconditional surrender as thc sole ave¬

nue ot" escape from supreme disaster.
It will bo unfair and unjust to hold Presi¬

dent Wilson exclusively or mainly respon-
sible for what has happened. Hc; could, had
he chosen, have brought the world to ira-
pose a just but levelling peace upon Ger¬
many; he could. had hc chosen, have pro-
cured provisional accommodations in case
ot* the gravest of the difficulties before the
conference. ln whatever direction he chose
to lead, the British were committed to fol-
low, and had he eiected to lead in the direc¬
tion of terminating the war with Germany
on a basis of reparation, restitutian and a

guarantee against future dangcrs, the
Freneh would have followed him as they
never had followed any man in their his¬
tory. But he decided to stake all upon the

1914-16 so many champions pprang up, but
with a spring drought in 1917, while the
Allied offensive was on at 'the Western front,
it lost favor entirely as a subject for argu-
ment. It is so in this country, not only
relative to rain fall nnd gunfire, but as to
weather changes and the phases of the
moon, and also the supposition that our

climate is changing; under the suggestion
of an instinctive belief, one is involuntarily
led to note only the favorable coincidence,
and thus become more and more confirmed
in the belief.
As we have not received an unusual

amount of rainfall during the war the pub¬
lic has not had an opportunity to express
its views. The rainfall here during 1916
and 1918 was considerably below normal,
being two of the lightest annual falls among
those of the las't forty-eight years.

league of nations, and he created the league
of nations, and it may be that this con-
centration will prove in the end of great
and lastir.g benefit to mankind.

On the other hand, it is essential to face
the thing as it is in Paris. Mr. Wilson is,
we understand, coming back in three weeks
with what purpose no man knows. He can
no longer at once exercise the same in¬
fluence. There has been, I am told, a draw-
ing back in England among the English
people, comparable a little to the change
in France, and in both cases growing out of
increasing eagerness to have done with this
war, of which the peace negotiations have
become not the least burdensome detail.
If Mr. Wilson should come back from
America resolved to exercise his influence
in the direction of a quick settlement based
upon a reasoned and comprehending esti-
mate of the facts in the present situation,
if he should come back determined to finish
the war with Germany by making a new
German attack impossible, if he should
come back as a champion of Freneh security,
as a defender of Polish existence, as the
spokesman of Ozecho-Slovak integrity, as
the proponent of Jugo-Slavic independence,
as a friend of Rumania, his service may yet
be the greatest of any living man in the
making of a just peace.

But, by contrast, if Mr. Wilson comes
back in the same mood in which he came to
Europe more than two months ago, sur-

rounded by the people for whom the single
question was not what the situation really
was, but what the President thought it to
be, if he should come back still dedicated
to the pursuit of the abstract, and, above
all, if his coming back resulta in the post-
ponement of a settlement with Germany,
which has been too long postponed already,
wo shall have another feeling in Paris, and
we shall again have to face, possibly, the
fact that what was won on the battlefield
may be lost around the green table.

Waiting for
The League
One should be fair in stating tho facts.

I doubt if any one ever worked harder at
any task than Mr. Wilson has worked at
his self-imposed duty at the Paris confer¬
ence. He has neither spared himself nor
i:> any degree avoided the responsibilities
cf his position. He has worked for his
league of nations with a singleness of pur¬
pose which will remain noteworthy. He has
not labored for a specitic plan for the
league of nations. As I have frequently
said, tbe document which has arrtved owea
far more io the English than to Americans,
but for the idea of the league of nations
he has labored incessantly and arduously.
If the league of nations shall prove a suc¬

cess, 1 do not think later historical estimate
will eubtract anything from the, credit due
to Mr. Wilson.

But, on the other hand, I am anxious te
give some idea of what has actually hap-
pened in, Paris, what disturbing and con-

flicting currents of opinion have been
loosed, what dangers have been risked,
alike within and without the conference
and what great problems remain not only
unsolved, but daily, through post.ponement
of the solution, become more menacing.

Mr. Wilson c.ime to Europe, hailed in
France and England and Italy as no for-
eigner has ever been welcomed. I do not
think his best friends would feel that he

away carrying with him the same in¬
fluence in any one of these three great
allied countries, nor do I think this change
is due to any essential hostility to Mr. Wil¬
son's idea of the league of nations, but
rather to growing apprehension that the
force of Mr. Wilson's personality and tb*
accident of his power at tho present time
are combining to bring about, in fact, a
fundamental problem, which is to hava
done with Germany, to have peace with
Germany which will not be a prelude to
another war like the past, to prevent Ger¬
many from winning the last war by emerg-
ing from it greater in territory and popu*
lation, having inflicted fatal injuries upon
her enemies, injuries fatal because she her*
self is spared the cost of her devastationa
and her destruction.

(Copyright, 1919, by the McClure Neum
paper Syndicate.)

MINIMA Fig. I. MAXIMA
Diagram showing minima and maxima temperatures for last thirteen months. Broken lineindicates previous reeords of extremes for past forty-eight years. Note how long record was
broken December, 1917, and February, 1918, on minimum chart ( 1 3 below and 7 below
zero, respectively), and on maximum, 102 in August, 1918

Fig. II.
Chart showing mean or average monlhly temperatures for
last thirteen months. Broken line indicates normal aver¬
age based on reeords for past forty-eight years

The History of the Red Cross.Painted, Not Written
PARIS.

SIX spleiuiid historical war reeords
in oil, destined for pcrmanent dis¬
play on the marble walls of the Red
Cross headquarters in Washington,

P* complete to-day, after seven months of
' an'J ar(* now on their way across thc

Atlantic.
. e*t to the actualities of war pictured in
WN and photographs by army Signal Corps
PWker», Cameron Bnrnsidc, an American
"'»t of the Paris Latin quarter, has given

jP the American peopls possibly as great a
*ift in vividne«s as any individual Amcri-

the great war. These six big oil
¦Z», 6x6* t~~.t, depicting phasea of tba

*»* of xatrcy made possible through gifts
> Arr:,:f;,;.n mi|i|0JM,( carry thfi onlook(jr
r««8h bandage rolling depots, among ci-

*<>*«.»> refugee« who fled from invaded homes,
m:r tr.e lim-s of eommunication, into bos-
>Jt*k into Kreat warehousea and into out-»*" «anuens, wh«re wearied fightera are
**fring hot things to drink as they come** * the line. AU the paintinga are typi-»f the stationg maintained during the

*¦* »y the great relief organization, but*.* Portray, & tf,riH\n one.

J*1"*'*" Burnside, the artist, L an Amer-** "^rnationale," like many American'.*>U of th<l Ptrln Ut|n quart<!r Hj>
fcH!' h*iU frorn th<! vicinity of Bellefonta,^ito-» *nd baiaadeawndantof Simon Cam-

eron, Secretary of War during the Rebel-
lion and "father" of the Republican ma¬

chine in Pennsylvania, which is still goir.g
strong.

Burnside was born in London, studied art
there in the London Countv Council school
at a fee of about $4 a year, and eventually
exhibited his paintings in the r.flons of the
London Aeademy. Later ho lived in New
York, and eventually came to Paris to join
the American artists' colony. One of h'i3
paintings won a medal at the San Fran¬
cisco Exposition. When the draft law be¬
came effective it caught Burnsido in
Madrid. Ho rcgi«tcred at tbe American Em-
bassy there and returned to Paris. A
physical examination designated him for
Red Cross work, and he was assigned to a
warehouKc in Paris, where be shiftcd and
piled boxes of suppiics constantly arriving
from America until hc became ill.

No Use in a

Warehouse
Burnside's commanding officer asked him

one day what he was good for aslde from
piling boxes in a warehouse.

"I am an artist," responded Burnsido.
"Well, I don't believe we can use an

artist in warehoye work," was the response.
But Burnsido thought difierently. Ho sug-
gestad that the great pilcs 0f pneking ca;<c»
and balea of goods and clothing sent to

France by generous people in America
something unique in history, ono nation
aiding the. homcless and unfortunate of a

sister nation.should be mado a part of
America's historical records in oil. The
idea caught on in the mind of the command¬
ing oflicer, and canvas and oil and brushcs
were furnished nnd Burnside resumcd his
work in the warehouse. Within a month
he had finished the picturc. It shows the
big slorehouse on the Rue de Chemin Vcrt
(Street of the Green Way) at its busiest
mornents, when Freneh poilus and American
workers in khuki, all unfit for front lino
duty, were working their hardest, shifting
boxes to make room for other consignments
which Americans were gencrously sending
to France for civilian victims of Germany's
warfnre during the days of tho big German
advanee to tho Marne.
The warehouse picturc was such a suc-

cesu that it led to tho second -a night scene

in tho big refugee canteen nt the Gure do
l'Eat in Paris, where all varietics of home-
less Freneh folks were gathered and carcd
for by voluntecr workers. White gowned
nnd whito capped nurses are giving what
coin fort they can to tho aged and young;
mothers with babes, some with rcsolute
facts, others with the look of sorrow and
doipair, An aged nun, evidently forced to
lcavc some convent and flee with the rest, is
shown in the foreground. Her fuco haa
n tlnge of sorrow under Its mask of bo-
navolencV She la ono of tho homelcss herd,
bound whercvor somo ono dirccta her, All

! who have scen this painting agree that the
warehouse worker-artist has touched some¬

thing strikingly real.

Bandages for
Thc Front
The surgical dressing station in tho Rue

St. Didier was the next subject tackled by
Burnside. Here he has shown a great can-
vns wallcd room filled with while garbed
volunteer workers rolling bandages and as-

scmbling surgical packages for the fighting
line. You see here faces of young women

who, with different garb, would be Now
York society debutantes, or perhaps, spoiled
children of some of America's best families.
For that is exactly what many of these
bandage rollers were before Uncle Sam
came into the war and providcd them with
tasks in which they could be cxtremely use¬

ful and still maintain fashionable sclf-rc-
spect. When Burnside sat down with his
eascl and brushes in tho old tc-nt-covered
tennis court of the Ruo St. Didier he also
found other types among the workers. There
is the dowager of Pnris's American colony
doing her bit daintily and dressed for the
occasion in her most immnculato white
gown nnd semi-r.urso cap.the same in
which she intends to appear at tea with
some other dowager lnter in the afternoon,
whero rolativo war work will bo discussed
ln all thrilling detail. And there are also
in the picture mothcrly looking women who
are giving long hours to it, appnrently
with pride in tho number of bandages
rollcd for the boys "out thero at thc front"
during o Kingle working day. In this paint¬
ing ihe artist seems to havo ngain touched
character with a certain vividnesa.a wholly

different set of faces from those found at
thc refugce station in the Gare de 1'Est.
"To the front and back again" might be

tho collective title of the artist's last three
pictures. The first of the three shows a
Freneh way station at which an American
troop train has just arrived. Red Cross
canteen workers are busy handing up
steaming cups of coffee, chocolate and
sandwiches to American doughboys, who
hang with outstretched hands from the
doors and windows of "third class" Freneh
railway cars. They are on their way to
the front and their faces tell the story.
They have chalkcd lettera on the sides of
the cars which read. "Berlin or Bust" and
"Heaven, Hell or Hoboken by Xmas," and
the expression on the various ruddy counte-
nances gives you to know that these boasts
are not made in vr.ir.. The Wi~e r.i.gnc
have been laid nt Chalons, Epernay, Meaux
or any railway, station of like size on
Freneh railway systems. They are all the
same, and at almost every one our relief
workers have fed hundreds of thousands
of doughboys und poilus as they passed
through to the buttle fields.

"To the Front
And Back Again"
The seeond picturc takes one into an ouf>

post canteen nt Roulceourt, headquarters of
the First Division before tho St. Mihiel
offensive. It is in an old barn within oasy
chnrted rango of enemy gunfire, where a
lone tailow candlo gives all tho light per-
missible at night, as the troops lilo by n

rougb counter in singlo file to receive
a .steaming cup of coffee. They are fresh
from their firut line positions nnd fired.
Raya of thc candlo search out muny faces

st'll tense, faces that are tervse by nerve
power alone, because the slouch of those
who file away to drink the beVerage out
of line shows that bodily fatigue is there.
men ready to drink and fall, almost in their
tracks. asleep. Every man carries his gun
overhii shoulder and tin hats are on heads
at rakish angles,because in battle positions
or in the zono of fire men seldom observe
dress parade regulations. Mud clings to
their uniforms and many are wet. The
little candle gives all the light for this
painting and it shines in nn uncanny, flick-
ering way on the canteen worker.a man
in this zone, whose face also tells you that
he is tired, because he has been pouring
coffee into army mess cups for many hours.
It is a portrayal of war and history.
The last Dainting take.? you to a tent

hospital at the Auteuil racecourse, near
Paris. It is summer, and nurses, outside in
the sunshine, mir.gle with. American boys
on crutches or lolling about in positions
which tell you of their weakness during
convalescence. Battles are being refought
here. The main group in the foreground
is one of several, one recounting thrilling
details of Germans hc killed before one
"got" him. It isn't hard to imagine tho
story. It has been told by every American
doughboy in every hospital in France the
tirst moment his returning strength has
allowed him to talk freely. Your imagina-
tion, as you glance at the painting, will tell
you which of those of the group were
wounded in actual close up combat and
thoso who stopped a stray piece of sholl
many kilometrcs from the first line. There
is a knowing look on the countenances of
some, while others aro drinking in every
word,

I asked a high Red Cross official how
much money the organization intended tc-
pay Burnside for his seven months of solid
labor on those six big canvases.

"Not a Cent
Lxtra''
"Not a cent extra," was the reply. "He

could have made just as much money piling
crates and boxes out there in the Chemin
de Vert warehouse. We furnished the raa-
terial nnd he- did the work. We are going
to take great care in shipping these can¬
vases to Washington. They will be con-
signed to Henry P. Davison, who will placeI them on the walis of Red Cross Headquar¬
ters. They"are real American history and
experts have pronounced them high in real
niT.'-

Meanwhile, Cameron Burnside, after
seven months of work, which, after all,
gains him nothing more than thc high
honor of putting history on canvas for
the American people. is going back to his
little studio at 86 Rue Notre Dame des
Champs, in the old Latin quarter, to paint
something for Cameron Burnside and Mrs.
Cameron Burnside, formerly Miss Hitt, of
Augusta, Ga., also a painter of the Paris
school. That is, ho is going to paint for a
mcji'o lucrative market, as ho has done in
the same studio for the past ten years,
except during America's part in the war.
But above everything, credit goes to thia

American artisl for possibly more patriot¬ism with tho bruan and pastel than anyother artlst ln the great war. But for 4
father delicate conatltution he might st«Ubo piling boxea if, the big warehouse om
tlw 2ju* d* Chemin Vert,


